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New 
Re-entered 





h 3, 1879. Subscriptions in 


Copyright, 





„AND DONT GO 
BANANA PEELS 


DER 





AROLIND ON 
THE FLOORS 
















GOLLY, TOM'S DISPOSITTON 
l2 GETTING WORSE 
EVERY DAY? 


BUT 7 READ SOMEWHERE 
A THAT A O ENG IS A 








THATS A BIG, 
ASSIGNMENT Å 


















IF HE'S PURRING 
AND CONTENTED, 
HE WON'T GIVE LIS 
ANY TROUBLE 7 










SOUNDS 
LOGICAL 2 








WELL WIN HIM 


RELAXING ON, over WITH KINDNESS’ 











SOME 
SOFT MUSIC 
WILL O 
His JANGLED 
NERVES/ 








IM TRYIN' TO GET 
SOME REST | 















/ NOW SCRAM OUTA HERE ) 
BEFORE I LOSE MY „ 

< TEMPER f 
IR E 2. 






トーン 
| 


EER 


መሙ 


( Hum? I WONDER 
WHAT'S COME, OVER 
EM GUYS? 


YOU GUYS COULDA PUT 
Moer ANYTHING IN 


HERE... AND 
PROBABLY DID? J 

















EAT IT 


NOW B 
AND STOP PESTERING 
ME # 






THAT WAS 
THE WRONG 
APPROACH? 








ALL THOSE IN FAVOR OF b 1 TM GONNA GET 
GIVING UP THE “PURRING ROM TC 


EXPERIMENT” 
GAY | 





im 
PROBABLY 
WILL BE? 











CATS ARE SUPPOSED : LOOK? HE'S 

To PURR WHEN 7 l BEGINNING 

THEYRE NICE AND TO PERSPIRE, 
TUFFY? 


HE SOON WILL መው... AND, 
HELL THANK LIS FOR 
BEING 50 CONSIDERATE? 








MIGHT 
BE A GOOD IDEA 
IF WE STARTED... 











WHEN ፲ FIND 
YOU GUYS, Dee 
SHOW VOLI 


ሪፖ AH-HA> 
E YOURSELF? 








I GOT YA? NOW 
WHERE'S 
JERRY 7 





















THAT OUGHTA 
KEEP EM OUT 
OF MISCHIEF 
N FOR A WHILE? 






ARE YOu STILL 
DETERMINED 

TO CHANGE TOM'S J THAT'S 
EE ANENE RIGHTS 














WELL JUST POUR ON 
A LITTLE MORE 
KINDNESS 7 






ក BOUND TO BREAK DOWN 
AND START PURRING 
N OR. 
LATER f 











WE HAVE À CONFESSION 
TO MAKE / YOU 

KNOW THAT CAN 

OF SARDINES 

We FID FROM 

YOU LAST YEAR? 






' WE PUT THE GAN ON 
TOP OF THE CHIMNEY? 


THEY'RE 





7] 
TLL SEE IF 
OLE ROA 
ত E TRUTH 





HELL COME BACK A 
CHANGED; HAPPY, 
PURRING CAT? 
マウ ロッ ルレ SEE? 


BUT IF THEY’RE 
FIBEIN ABOUT _ 
THOSE 
SARDINES, 
工 LL--- 











THOSE 
SHINGLES 

WERE, LOOSE, 
DIDN'T VOLZ 


| mar FALL 
D 


IPNT HELP HIS | 


DISPOSITION 
ANY Z 


WHY, THOSE... THOSE 
FORENTE ፆፓፍር BET 


YOU KNEW 


Tế PUENTE EE, 
THERE Z 


INSTEAD OF PURRING, 


(HE'S GROWL 


ING! 





/ WELL HAVE TO 
ET IN 


WE WERE JUST 1 
TRYING To CHANGE 


LOOK, FELLAS, AND I'VE NEVER 
E) ደመ 

O! 7 i 

HEH, HEM? OLCH! 
7 ITHNLEI 

LIKED HIM 

ረ BETTER AS 
/ His OLD GROUCHY 
| SELF, TERRY? 






























CMON HOME ) x 
AND ILL GET f WHY, YOU'RE) 
7 i i ል CINCH TO 








AND WE CAN SURE z xi, T2 YOUR , 
USE A NICE BATH, “ተረጅ 
PRIZE 2 


ER |. WHATS 
THE WATER 
FOR, P-POP 
2 





Sá $ 
CMON Now, you WANT ក OUCH / 
TO BE FAMOUS, DON'T. SCRUB 
DON'T You? 4 | MY EARS 


OT THINK ` 
JUST WANTA 
A NO-GODP 
MUTT 2 






















YOULL THANK ME FOR 
THIS SOMEDAY, SON? 






AK 
Look AT MYSELF, 
IN THE FOND, 


IL/ Jew WHEN YOU DRY OFF, 
WELL BE READV FOR i 
THE, SHOW Z SO E 
STAY CLEAN / 














WELL, DONT SIT 
DOWN OUT HERE 
IN THE MLP Z 

g 











| ( (GULP) HE'S NOT GOING 
TO MOVE, AND ፓኮ4 ል 
LONG WAY FROM THE 

BANK? TILL HAVE 












HUSH UP! I SAW 
SUMP IN THE 
MUD? 






TM WARNIN! YOU, TYKE „ie 
bs re Ed CLEAN?!) ከ の FE WEVE JUST GOT 
- DE TO MAKE THE 


- r = A POP? 
| [| Y ILL DRY OFF Que 
a A UP HERE IN 
I CAN'T > N SUE E 
GET DIRTY, 
IN HERE! AN BL 

















NOT QUITE SMART 

ENOUGH TO KEEP 
FROM GETTIN GLUE, 

THOUGH? 






GOTT; DE 
SOMEWHERE, 
LT QUIEN l 


d 











ETTER. | 
SEE IF TYKES 
STATIN’ 
CLEAN 





WONDER IF THERE'S 
ROOM_LINDER THAT. 
HEN FOR ME, ; 


NOTHIN' HERE BUT 
THE CHICKENS? 






IVE GOTTA FIND HIM / 
IT'S ALMOST, 


SHOW TIME? s 
KP" AY 
$ CHICKEN 
|| ሆቢ FROM THE BACK 


NOW TM HALF HEN 
AND HALF ピロ ピン レレ 
NEVER WIN ል 
PRIZE THIS 

WAY 2 





COULD one ALL 


MM... MAYBE WITH ል FEW THE SHOW 15525. ALL 
FINISHIN' TOUCHES, T KIN 
HIER 2 ` = 





LATER 


OVER. TO THE SHOW 


BY HIMZE 


LEZ IT. 
ィ LOOKS EXCITING? 


TVE 
T SEARCHED THE 
MZ 


HI 


እጃ ow 
WONDERFUL 
2 





IT LOOKS 
LIKE A CHICKEN, 
BUT IT SITS UP 

AND BARKS, 
LIKE A DOG: 


OH, WELL, TYLE 
COULD NEVER 
WON AGAINST THAT 
KIND OF 
COMPETITION 7 d2 | 
| wA 4 
| | 4) 


NOW LET'S SEE WHAT 
YOU GOT, FOR TH 
HA HA? | 
THEY SURE 
THOUGHT I 
WAS A 
CHICKEN 7 


CHICK L 
MEAN, TIKES 


っ ail 


AND YOUR PRIZE I2 
y CHICKEN FEED ff 










“Where's Bertie Bird?” asked George 
Goldfinch. 

His little friends stopped twittering 
and nibbling crumbs and stared at him. 
All but Jenny Wren. She glanced 
around. “Why,” she chirped. “He 
ISN'T here, is he?” 

“| haven't seen him all morning,” 
said Red Robin. 

“Maybe he’s sick,” suggested Susie 
Sparrow. 

But at that very moment, a little blue 
streak zoomed down out of the sky and 
landed—kerthud—right in their midst. 

“Somebody paging ME?” And there 
stood Bertie Bird as big as life and all 
puffed up with self-importance. 

His chums crowded around -him. 
“Where have you been?” asked Red 
Robin. a 

Bertie did. not answer. He strutted 
over and pecked at a large crumb of 
toast on the grass. He had a startling 
announcement to make but wanted to 
wait until the right moment. His friends 
gaped at him in opén-beaked astonish- 
ment. What was he up to THIS time, 
they wondered? 

Finally, Susie Sparrow could stand it 
no longer. She hopped up and down, 
ruffled her feathers angrily, then rushed 
at Bertie and gave him a sharp peck on 
his head with ‘her bill. “There!” she 
scolded, “maybe you'll stop being so 


silly and tell ys where you've been!” 


Bertie said nothing. He just puffed 

himself up into a round ball twice his 
normal size, opened his bill wide in a 
most menacing manner and hopped to- 
ward Susie. With a scream of fright, she 
quickly took off and flew to the safety 
of a nearby tree. 
NOW, thought Bertie, would be a 
good time to make his startling an- 
nouncement. He balanced himself 
squarely on his short sturdy legs, ruffled 
his feathers and clicked his bill together. 
His friends watched him with interest 
“I've come to bid you all good-bye,” he 
chirped loudly. "I'm flying away from 
my home today—FOREVER!” 

After which, Bertie dramatically 
spread his little blue wings and flew 
away. 

He flew for miles and.miles and miles. 
And while he flew, he chirped with mer- 
riment over the scare he had given his 
little friends. He had no intentions of 
staying away forever. “NOTHING,” he 
said to himself, “could make me do 
that! | love my home!” 

Finally, almost exhausted, Bertie 
landed in the top of a maple tree at the 
edge of a brook, He was too tired to 
notice his beautiful surroundings—the 
sparkling brook, the pretty shaded 
woods or the young boy who sat below 
him on the bank, holding.a homemade 





fishing rod over the water, z 

But the boy saw Bertie. “Whata beau- 
tiful little bluebird,” he said to himself. 
“I'd sure like to add him to my aviary.” 

After resting awhile, Bertie decided 
to have a look around. He hopped down 
the tree from branch to branch until he 
had reached the bottom-most one. And 
then suddenly, he saw the boy. 

“Chirp!” he called in friendly greet- 


ing. 
%ሬ paves an still and did not make 
a sound. Bertie kept his eye on him while 
he hopped along the branch calling, 
. “Cheep, cheep!” Still the boy did not 
move. Å 
By this time, Bertie was bursting with 
curiosity. He had to see what this human 
fledgling was doing. He flew down to the 
round and stood there a moment. 


lothing happened, He hopped closer. 


“Peep!” he chirped softly. 
The boy sat as still as a mouse. Bertie 


hopped several inches closer. Then, he + 


stopped and stared. Not at the boy, but 
ata tin can sitting on the ground at the 
boy's side. Out over the top of this can 
crawled a big fat worm. Bertie could 
hardly believe his eyes. A meal-worm. 
And all for HIM, if he had the nerve to 

' fly over and grab it. He DID. And quick- 
‘ly gobbled it down before it could be 
snatched away from him. 

“Yum! Yum!” he chirped to himself. 
"That one tasted like more.” 

So he-hopped up onto the edge of the 
tin can and peered down into it. THAT 
was his big mistake. For suddenly, he 
felt two small hands close over him. He 
was caught. 

Poor Bertie was so frightened he paid 

・ noattention to the soft cooing words the 
boy spoke over and over to reassure him. 

“Mother! Mother! Help!” he scream- 
ed, as the boy carried him down a coun- 
try lane to his home. 

And then, the worst thing that could 
happen to a little winged creature hap- 
pened to Bertie. He was caged in a large 
outdoor aviary and could roam the big 
wide world no more. 


But, for the first few minutes, Bertie’ 


did not know he was a prisoner. When 
the boy opened his hands and freed him 
inside the aviary, Bertie was so overjoyed 


ad 


he shot straight up into the air. Bang! . 
His poor little head struck the hard wire 
roof of the aviary. Down he fluttered to 
the ground, to stand swaying dizzily and 
wondering what had happened to him. 

He tried and tried for the next three 
days to free himself but it was no use. 
He could not get out. He had REALLY 
flown away from his home—FOREVER. 

Early one morning, a few days later, 
before the sun had risen high in the sky, 
Bertie heard a familiar bird call away 
out in the woods somewhere. 

“Why, | do believe,” he said to him- 
self “that's Red Robin.” 

As he listened, several other familiar 
bird calls reached him. He chirped with 
happiness. His friends must be search- 
ing for him. 

At that moment, the boy entered the 
aviary with a pan of food. Bertie was 
scared, Supposing the boy heard his little 
friends and captured them, too. He just 
had to get out somehow and warn them. 
As the boy scattered food around on the 
trays, Bertie got an idea. Maybe he 
could trick the boy into taking him out 
of the aviary. Once outside, he felt sure 
he could get away. He started to hop 
slowly around the ground with his left 
wing dragging as though it were broken 
—and made little “chuck, chuck” 
sounds of complaint to attract the boy's 
attention. 

“You poor little bird,” said the boy 
picking him up. “Have you broken your 
wing?” 

e carried Bertie outside and set him 
on the ground while he locked the door 
of the ‘aviary. That was the BOY'S big 
mistake. Quick as a wink, Bertie shot up 
into the air and flew toward the woods. 

And once again, a little blue streak 
zoomed down out of the sky—zzzzwish 
—right into the midst of his friends. 

“Bertie!” chirped Red Robin happily. 
“Where have you been?” 

And THIS time Bertie answered him. 
“I've been a prisoner,” he confided, “in 
a BIG cage!” 

As they all flew back toward Apple 
Tree Lane, Bertie told them the exciting 
details of his capture and imprisonment. 

“But 1፡11 never do such a foolish thing 
again,” he finished, "NEVER!" 


WHILLIKERS / 
WHAT A 
TOBGH= 


LOCKING BALE ý 





ONE OF ALMOST THE PBAPLY RATTLER... FRIENDLY, 
EVERY LIVING THING SAGEHEN... BEAUTIFUL CHAMELEON 
ON THE PRAIRIE, yr YOU KNOW; I ONLY SHOOT THEM, 

= — WITH A CAMERA 








SOMETHINGS r AND HOW ID LOVE TO SNAP 
MISSING THAT CUNNING FELLOW, THE 
HERE’ / COYOTE Å, 
THE GIANTUS WALL- 
EYED BUTTERFLY 
REX... — 





WELL, WE KNOW A ーー | AH, YES” I KNOW, BUT... MY WOR! 
COYOTE NAMED CHARLIE LOOK THERE.” 
WHO'D LIKE TO SNAP M m 








THE GIANTUS WALL-EYED BUTTERFLY SOME ON, SAMMY/ AFTER. 
REX / OH, DEAR / å HIM / HERE, REX / HERE, 
AND I MUSTN'T p h REX, 

LEANE THE 
MUSEUM.” 















NO; SAMMY” z MZZ -Z-MFEF./ GO WAY, 
IT MIGHT | FLIES," VM HAVIN! 
SWEET DREAMS», | 
ALL ‘BOUT WUFF N Giải 
SAMMY... BAKED WITH 
PINEAPPLE RINGS. 









QUIET, NOW / HES SETTLED 
DOWN / GINE ME ROOM 
TO SWING THE NET.” 




















HURRAY’ | z-2-2WHA...? HEY.” 


vou GOT ) —| wi 's GO 
HIM + ក HATS 


JEEPERS, 
WUFF/ WE 
CAUGHT 







So. YOU GUYS ARE 
HUNTIN' ME NOW, 
HUHP WELL, 
HERE 





FISH / HALP,Z 


















AN! NOW VM GONNA 
CATCH YOU, You 
WALKIN! POT 





TIME, BUT... SO HERE'S WHAT THEY ) . 
THEY WERE AFTER / NOTHIN BUTA Y | 
FLUTTERIN-BY 
BUTTERFLY. 














WELL, I GOT HIM NOW / HOLD 

STILL, BUGGY,’ SEEMS I KIN 
CATCH MOST ANYTHING =- 
EXCEPT THEM 









AND YOURE 
GONNA HELP ME 
PO THAT LIL DEE-coY.” 
JUST AS SOON AS T jil 
GET THIS THREAD 
AROUND YOUR 
LANDIN’ < の 
GEAR. / 





























NOW THEN... LETS GO LOOKIN’ FOR 
DINNER / ONLY REMEMBER ./ 

IM THE DRIVER / Jo 

TEE HEE.Z 











THE PROFESSOR. 
GANE US ANOTHER 
NET.” WE CAN STILL 
CATCH ONE OF THOSE 
BUTTERFLIES’ 






























BLT BE MORE 
CAREFUL ABOUT 
WHAT ELSE 


XOL SAID 

IT.7 THIS IS 

STRICTLY 
A 


BUTTERFLY 
EXPEDITION.“ 


















THERE'S ANOTHER 
BUTTERFLY." 











HE LANDED ON THAT ROCK.” THAT'S KEENY./ ( YUP.” HE SURE 
GET BOY, WON'T WILL BE, IF 
HIM Å EASY, NOW. T PONT | THE PROFESSOR HE EXPECTED 
WANT TO HURT HIM > i BE SURPRISEP“/( To SEE THEM 
7 AGAIN 











HA/ HA YA DIDN'T KNOW 
r WAS A COLLECTOR TOO, 


I, DIP YA 7 


HE KIN STAY IM THE NET; 
> BUT YOU'RE 
GOIN! IN MY i 
STEWPOT/ 
















pie 
you 
BEGIN? 


( N-No, ` susr NOW. ብዘወ X 
CHARLIE / BUTTERFLYG THE FIRST 
WH-WHEN Er CATCH, AND YOLI 

















T EVEN BRUNG ALONG A GOOD NOW TO HUNT UP SOME テー 
STRONG CAGE TO PUT YOU IN... KINDLIN! FOR MY PORTABLE 


GET GOM.” 













HURRY.Z TE NOW om Ly 
NEVER. / BREAK OPEN 
YOUR CAP PISTOL CAPS 






WERE GONERS NO, WERE NOT.” li 
FER SUEE, SKOOT THIS STOVE: 
PIPE OVER TO THE y” 





HELP (HEY? IS SOME 
CHARLIE ) | GRITTER.MESSIN 
= WITH MY. đất 

DINNER? 


aa 





IF WERE Lucky, 
THE EXPLOSION 
WILL SHOOT 














HE'S HIDING IN 


IT ponr Ger HET ሀው” i 
THE STOVEPIPE/ 


YOU'LL RUIN MY INDIGESTION“ 
eee: WHAT'S 
















A MEAN OL’ SIDEWINDER 
TRIED TO SWALLOW US WHOLE. 











(A-Aek./ BLOF /) ITS A... (HACK U). 
TRICK ./ (GASP.7) 
HALP./I GANT 
SEE, 











(THEY JUST DONT 
MAKE STOVES LIKE 
THEY USE TO.” i 
CAN'T UNNERSTAND/ ) 





NO FAIR, T TELLS YA! DONT MOVE. 


SANE W 
YOURSELF 
my WUFF.”/ 
ES 
TRIPPED! 











AH, GOTCHA, SAMMY / ANYWAYS, 21 
YOU'LL BE SIZZLIN IN MY SKILLET 
SOON AS I GET THE STONI 
A-BLAZIN / ”ዝ 


、| gnSIcE THATS FUNNY. MY 


CHARLIES d DOGGONE MATCHES 
KEEP GOIN! OUT.” 














WHAT THE DINGDONG 
DELICE COULD BE y= 
STUFFIN IT LP? 








SURPRISE, 
PROFESSOR / 


LINKS FOR YOUR. 
MUSEUM.’ HERE'S 


REX, THE 
BUTTERFLY! ሪ 


MY WORD. A SOOTY- ከጨ 
FACED COVOTE/ THE で と ーー 


RAREST OF THEMALL/ ) ニーーーー 
zj 











FA, YOU BETTER CHECK ON ide 
ANCHOR ROPE / IT LOOKS LI 
WERE IN FOR A BAD STORM 2 


OE COME INSIDE, 
POP GOING TO 
RAN LIKE SIXTY.” 


FOR HEAVENS’ SAKES, x 
FA, WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING UNDER HERE2/ TO STRENGTHEN THAT 


ed መመ PON“T KNOW WHY YOUR 
MA WORRIES SO.” WHY 


WHEN ፲ ASK YOU, WE ILL TAKE CARE I CAN POLE THIS TUB 
WOULDN'T GET IN ASHORE QUICKER 
SUCH MESSES 4 TI THAN YOU CAN SAY 
f FLIP N'DIP/ ሪቱ 
កំ i 





q 
OH, OH / PO SOMETHING 
QUICK, PIE IM STUCK 

IN THE MUD/ 


GRACIOUS, WHAT WILL 
WE DO ም WELL BE 


SWIM ASHORE WITH ) 


THIS ROPE, PIP. AND 


TIE IT TO THE 
NEAREST TREE 


I GUESS THE STORM) YOU KNOW, IT'S GOING 
IS ALL OVER, MOM, TO BE KIND OF NICE 


mer AT THAT, LIVING BANP OUT IN THE 
IN A NEW MIDDLE OF THE 
NA NEIGHBORHOOD’ RIVER ON A 
? POGO STICK / 


NOW DON'T. PICK ON WELL, NOW YOU'RE 
ME, MA, IVE JUST GOING TO HAVE AN- 
HAD A VERY HAR- OTHER / 
ROWING EXPERI- 

ENCE 7 


if 


Z 


TO FACE THE MUSIC 
EH, FA? 








MGM CARTOONS 


m 
presente I THOUGHT YOU 
ង DIPN'T LIKE FISH, 











T PoNT/ BUT I HAVE | ATT HE PROBABLY WANTS TO 
TO EAT SOMETHING/ LOOKS LIKE BORROW OUR FISHING 
AND MOOSEFAGE HAS HES HEADED - / POLES now? | መ 


BORROWED EVERY- / THIS WAY QUIGK/ OUT 


THING WE HAP IN | THE BACI 
TRE HOUSE Y= E, / - WINDOW, 








ም WELL, THATS CNE7 | 
| TME WE GAVE Na 7 | oH, No/ HOW'D You 
JE G ន He 1 U 
ከላ ያ < ৰ ` | 


4 GET HERE SO QUICK? 


টল THOUGHT YOU 




















OF COURSE NOT. THAT WOULD BE 
SILLY/ I KNEW YOU, WERE mrm 
COMING HERE / an M 










NOW IT'S WORMS 
HE WANTS TO 
BORROW/ 


























I CAN'T STAND IT/) ` 


HERE/ TAKE THE 
HOLE 


[ LETS MOVE AWAY 


FROM HERE 


BUT AAOOSEFACE 
WOULD BUILD NEXT 
SĘ US NO MATTER 























LET'S GET STARTED 
SST AWAY. ma 








GEE! IT'S A MICROPHONE!| 
AND TLL BET 2 KNOW. 
ታሚ WHO'S ON THE 
p 








| BARNEY/ LOOK/ THIS 


IS HOW MOOSEFACE 
KNOWS EVERYTHINS 


COME ON, LET'S SEE 
WHERE THIS WIRE 
LEADS TO/ ⁄ 


























YAK/ YAK/ I NEVER DREAMED 
THIS LITTLE MIKE! WOULD 4 


VÆR HOUSEBOAT, HUH? BARNEYS 
SUCH Å SOFT TOUCH I CAN'T 

| LET HIM GET TOO FAR 

- AWAY / HAT HAS 














SO AS MUCH AS I HATE 
WORK, Z'D BETTER 
GET, STARTED 
ON ONE, 
TOO? 













EASY, BARNEY’ 
EVERYTHING 














YOU SEE, HE KNOWS ABOUT OUR 

HOUSEBOAT PLANS,SO WHY 

DON’T WE BUILD A HOUSE 
TRAILER; INSTEAD 2 









WE COULD 
KEEP ON THE 
MOVE IN SOME- 
THING LIKE 
THAT. 











AND MOOSEFACE 
WOULD GO TO ALL THE 
TROUBLE OF BUILDING 
A HOUSEBOAT FOR 
NOTHING: 





ñ 











WE'LL GET BUSY RIGHT 
AWAY/ ፲ CAN HARDLY 
Di WAIT TILL HE GETS 


¿ Pr, A LOOK AT OUR 
và < HOUSE? 
ር ሞን > 














TLL SNEAK OVER AND 
PLANT MY "MIKE"ON 


ER... AH... JUST 
y WONDERED IF 
I COULD 
> EES y 


ፓራ 


/ WHY, HELLO, 
MOOSE FACE 7 
WHAT BRINGS 

YOU HERE? 


THAT'S MIGHTY 
ħu OF YOU, PAL 


ICE 





AI ら OSH / SEEMS LIKE 

THEIR HOUSEBOAT 
WOULD SINK WITH SO 
ከ ኢመ 


(8 





OY? WHAT ፲ ወጋ. THROUGH 
TO KEEP FROM 


ኢጊ WORKIN’ FOR 


AT | B 
TA LIVING 








SEE ANYTHING 
LIKE IT? 


LOOK AT THAT, BENNY/ / 
DIP YOU EVER 











Nano now For 
THE WHEELS/ 





WHEN HE FINDS OUT ) 
WHAT WE'RE REALLY / 
BUILDING, HELL A 

HAVE A T 


| I GUE! 











THING AND IT'S 
GOMPLETE/ 





IT HAD BETTER 
BE A PERISCOPE, 
BECAUSE... 

















YOU DIRTY POUBLE-CROSSER/ 
HOONER, 


THIS IS NO SC] 
TS A.A. 


HOUSE TRAILER/ BUT IT 
COULD BE CALLED A 
PRAIRIE SCHOONER! 





WE'RE OFF TO THE 
| 7 WIDE OPEN SPACES, 


WHERE THE MEAREST 


NEIGHBOR IS. 


READER: tàng use this side for YOUR 


WN SUBSCRIPTION 


DELL PUBLISHING CO. Dept. 2 Ta) 

261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 

Send TOM & JERRY COMICS, DELL comics FAM- 
ILY GROUP PICTURE in‘ full colors, and Free 
Membership Certificate of Dell Comics Club to: 





SUBSCRIBE NOW—MAIL 
Please print your name 





Ba. 
THIS COUPON TODAY! 


clearly in lead pencil. 








DONOR: Please use this side for 
GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS 


DELL PUBLISHING CO. Dept. 2 T&S 

261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 

Send TOM & JERRY COMICS, DELL COMICS FAM- 
ILY GROUP PICTURE in full colors, and Free 
Membership Certificate of Dell Comics Club to: 





























Name Age Name Age 
St, and No. St. and No; 
City Zone State 
aa SE) State D å year 53.00. [2years $1.85 U ও years $2.70 
‘ONE SUBSCRIPTION RATES = 内 
BBR A JE e 
rs for å x z 
8 3 years for 2:70 ARINO 
Canadian subscriptions ៗ $1.20 for 1 year City Zone State 
O 2 years $2.00 [] 3 years $3.00 O1 year $1.00 [3 2 years $1.85 O 3 years $2.70 


Foreign Countries ៗ $2.00 for 1 year 
lam hr É remittance for $............in full payment ' 
for my subscription. - E 


DONOR: If you wish to send gift subserip- 
tions, in addition to those provided on 
‘opposite side of form, pian, ist on plain 
paper giving name, address, and age of 
recipient. 











I am enclosing remittance for $............in full payment. 
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Name 

Address 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 
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© Sensational news for girls and boys everywhere! Tom and 
Jerry want to send this swell group picture to every one of you. 
Imagine—all your favorites together in one huge, lovable, full- 
color photo! It's yours FREE when you subscribe to TOM AND 
JERRY . . . All the youngsters know Tom and Jerry and Tuffy are 
full of mischief and clever pranks. Why the new tricks those 
mice play on Tom will be a riot. You'll laugh for hours. Spike, 
Tyke, Wuff and the rest will be on hand to make the new Issues 
of TOM AND JERRY the best ever. It’s grand fun for the whole 
familv.—12 Big Issues—Only $1.00. 


* A DELL COMIC * 


DELL 


2 A DELL COMIC e 


READ WHAT THESE PROUD 
“DELL MEMBERS“ SAY ABOUT 
THEIR FAVORITE COMIC!. 


A DELL COMIC 
21ዛ62 7730 Y 


makes you ር 

ኣ me 
<lusive DELL comics ርህ URE 
L coMics* © Has Pictures š 


“We love to read + 
DELL COMICS LOVE ០៩២ 


* especially TOM "I love DELL COMICS 
AND JERRY. We because they are 
like them because so funny and 
they are so funny exciting. They are 
and the tricks they always clean and 
play are always wholesome.” 
brand-new.” 





Take my word for 
it,folks,the FREE 
gifts are wonderful. 
Hurry and get yours! 





